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THE DAY THE SUN WENT OUT 
(FOREVER) 


The sun rose on schedule as it had done for 
thousands of years, dependable and necessary 
for the balance of all nature. No one on earth 
knew it would never rise again. 


The sunlit world came to life. Roosters 
crowed, birds left their nightly perches, cats 
came in from their night of prowling, men and 
women dressed for their day of work or to care 
for their families. 


Thousands of teenagers turned over in their 
beds, reaching for their cell phones to text a 
friend. Cars rolled onto the main thoroughfares 
to town. 


A chemist started his compact car for the 
daily one-hour drive to work. As he drove he saw 
drivers shouting at other drivers, making ges- 
tures with disgruntled faces. All was normal, very 
normal, too normal. 


No one suspected that anything would be 
any different this day, not to mention that no one 
thought everything would be different. It was not 
possible that man would sense a difference 
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between this day and all those others that had 
passed in their lives, for God had said through 
His son, Jesus Christ, 


“But of that day and hour no one 
knows, not even the angels of Heaven, nor 
the son, but the Father alone” (Matthew 
24:36). 


The chemist, whose name was Carl, had made 
good time, so he stopped by a coffee shop for a last 
cup of coffee before getting to work. The manager 
was a friend of his, and as he walked in his friend, 
Tom, met him and spoke, saying, “It’s been awhile 
since you’ve come in. Where’ve you been?” 


Carl just laughed it off, saying he had been 
oversleeping. He liked to stop in to see Tom 
because he was interested in the fact that Tom 
was a Christian man and seemed always to have 
a good attitude toward everyone. 


Many times Tom had asked him to visit a 
worship service with him. A couple of times Carl 
had gone with him, during meetings with visiting 
preachers. He liked to attend church, but he felt 
if he got too close to the regular minister that he 
would push him to accept Jesus, and he just 
wasn’t ready to make that commitment. 
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He did like to hear the Bible preached, 
though he did not care much for the cute stories 
preachers sometime tell or the jokes that seemed 
to Carl to just ‘waste the Lord’s time’. At least 
that is the way he saw it. 


Once, however, Carl heard one sermon that 
made him think ... a lot. It was about the last 
days of life on earth. The ‘Day of the Lord’, as 
the preacher called it. He did believe that Christ 
was coming again, and he knew that the Bible 
tells us that these are the last days and that the 
earth would be incinerated, leaving nothing of the 
land or sea or atmosphere. That thought impres- 
sed and at the same time perplexed him, as he 
could not imagine where everything would be 
when that happened. 

As the waiter brought Carl his coffee, Tom 
came and sat down to talk with him. As the time 
drew near for Carl to have to leave for work, Tom 
said, “We are going to have a 5-day meeting 
starting Sunday; would you like to come?” 

“What is the meeting about?” Carl inquired. 

“It is a topic | know that is dear to your heart,” 
Tom replied, “What Is Judgment Going to Be Like?” 

“Wow,” Carl reacted. “I think | might like to 
hear that. I'll stop back by tomorrow and get 
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details. | have to get to work now.” And with that, 
Carl left the restaurant and drove away. But he 
couldn’t get the thought of Judgment Day out of 
his mind. 

All the way to work and even into the day, he 
thought of his own life and tried to speculate what 
the Lord might say to him as he stood there wait- 
ing to hear God Himself speak to him. He shook 
a little as he thought of the Lord looking down at 
him from His throne and saying, “Carl Hender- 
son. Your name is not in my book of life.” 


Carl felt himself bowing even at his desk right 
then thinking of how helpless, how humble he 
would feel, how terrified at those words of God ... 
directed solely at him! He decided that he would 
definitely stop by the coffee shop and ask Tom 
the time the meetings would start, for he surely 
wanted to hear the lessons. 


The rest of the day he could not forget the 
image of the Lord looking right at him and telling 
him the things he had done in life and expressing 
with justice His feelings about that. Carl thought 
in the deepest recesses of his mind, “Il do not 
want justice; | want mercy.” 


He made up his mind he would do something 
about his life at that upcoming meeting. Tom 
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would be very pleased and his family would like 
to know he was going to be baptized and live the 
Christian life. Yes, the more he thought about it, 
the more he wanted to do it. 


Carl could not possibly have known at that 
moment that he would never see Tom again, nor 
would he see his family again ... ever! 


As he cleared his desk for the evening, put- 
ting everything in its proper place, he kept think- 
ing about the meeting. He really wanted to 
attend. He remembered things from sermons he 
had heard, and they made him think seriously 
about his life and where he would spend eternity. 

He recalled how the preacher had read a ter- 
rible phrase in Matthew 24:15, “The abomination 
of desolation.” Carl did not know what that meant 
exactly, but the preacher said it had to do with the 
destruction of Jerusalem by the Roman Empire 
of the first century and their attempt to eliminate 
the Jews and the new religion of Christianity. The 
preacher read passages that were like the times 
of the end of a period. 


He read Matthew 24:38, 
“...They were eating and drinking...” 
Carl thought of the many times he and his 
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precious family had eaten together, and of the 
tantalizing smells that wafted through the house 
from the kitchen, as his wife stirred something on 
the stove. It made him want to hurry to the car 
and drive the long distance home so he could 
have them in his arms again. 


As Carl entered the highway he pulled in 
behind a car that had big white letters on the 
back window — “JUST MARRIED” — and he 
thought of another part of that passage the 
preacher had read, 


“...marrying and giving in marriage...” 


The thoughts of what the sermon was about 
kept moving to the forefront of Carl’s mind. As he 
passed up a car he saw through the side window 
a man with his head lying on a pillow, resting 
against the window. He was asleep, and on the 
other side of the car he could see an older man 
resting, asleep in the same way, on his pillow, 
propped up against the other window. Then he 
thought more of the end of things, and the verse 
came to his mind: 


“... There shall be two men in one bed; 
the one shall be taken, and the other left” 
(Luke 17:34). 
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Multitudes of thoughts permeated Carl’s think- 
ing. He slowed to make a turn and the aroma of 
hot bread entered the car as he passed a large 
bakery where bread was made from ground 
wheat, and he was again reminded of the preach- 
er’s words from that thought-provoking lesson: 


“...There will be two women grinding 
at the same place, one will be taken, and 
the other will be left” (Luke 17:35). 


When Carl drove on out of the city and head- 
ed for the open highway, as always he was 
pleased to be away from most of the traffic. 
Leaving the rush of cars, he relaxed, as he had 
done, day after day — just like this day — for years 
on this strip of highway. He felt that this day was 
more like a “normal” day than any he could 
remember in a long while. 

Little did Carl know that this was going to be 
nothing like any day he had ever experienced 
before. His thoughts kept returning to that ser- 
mon, to those piercing words of the preacher; 
and suddenly he again felt deep concern for his 
soul’s eternal welfare. 

He noticed some men lowering a barbed wire 
fence, preparing to drive a tractor and hay baler 
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out into the field to cut hay that was already past 
the prime time for reaping. Strangely, this made 
him think of another passage that was burning in 
his mind: 


“There shall be two men in the field; 
one will be taken, and the one will be left” 
(Matthew 24:40). 


Carl could not understand why these thoughts 
kept entering his mind. Somehow he was sensing 
the most real of atmospheres on this day, the 
sharpness of reality, the focus of genuine truth, 
the clarity of everything, just on this day. 

The sun shone with strong eternal meaning 
in the late summer afternoon, as Carl drove on 
toward his home with no perception of differ- 
ences in this most normal of days. It was just a 
day that seemed somehow more intense than 
any other. 

The approaching evening was evident by the 
sun leaning to the west, but it was still very light 
and the day was beautiful, most beautiful. 
Nonetheless, the day of wrath, the day of the 
Lord, kept coming to the front of Carl’s mind. He 
could not understand why that would be happen- 
ing. No one on earth could imagine why this day 
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seemed so typical, much more typical than at any 
other time. 


All over the world there were people in all 
degrees of success and need, of all levels of 
wealth and poverty, as always. There were the 
powerful and the weak, the masters and the 
slaves. The white-collar people and the blue made 
their way this day ... and those even without col- 
lars lived their lives. 

Half way home Carl thought about what a 
lovely and peaceful day it really was. “| have time 
to think of my life and plan what | must do to be 
right,” he thought. “How happy my family will be 
when | tell them | have decided to obey my Lord.” 
Carl was at peace and felt safe with that thought. 
He was happy to be alive! 

This thought and the peace of the day might 
have been a warning to him... 


“While they are saying, “Peace and 
safety!” then the destruction will come 
upon them suddenly like birth pangs upon 
a woman with child; and they shall not 
escape” (1 Thessalonians 5:3). 


... but no warning registered in his mind. 
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As Carl drove along, he noted that his gas 
gauge was below one quarter full, so he opted to 
turn off at a service station to fill his tank. As he 
rolled up to a pump he saw people inside the store, 
laughing and having a good time. The thought 
passed through his mind that this is as it should be. 
This is the way it has been for a long, long time. It 
seemed just like all the other days when he had 
driven this highway and stopped for gas at this 
small station. Yes, it was the same as always. 


Actually, it was not the same at all. 


As the gas flowed into the tank, all action plans 
for when he got home whirred in Carl’s mind, the 
scenes all around him were so totally typical of 
every other day, the sounds were all so familiar; it 
seemed to Carl that all life and movement was in 
standard motion. His eyes moved upward toward 
the clouds. 


They drifted aimlessly and slowly, and the 
sun was bearing down on him in the still hot day. 
He felt a little sweat on his brow. 

All over the world, things seemed more the 
norm than ever ... but ... they were about to under- 
go a severe change, yet no clue was obvious as 
to what that would be. Nothing tipped off anyone 
of the events lying just one minute ahead. 
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The highway patrolman beamed his radar at 
the approaching traffic. 


In the cities across America people were 
hustling and bustling, making their way to their 
transportation that would get them home. 

Boys practicing football on the school grounds 
of the country were tackling and running, passing 
and catching the ball. 


In other countries, lives were being lived by 
the standard of the culture. 


In Africa, a hunter slept after cleaning an ani- 
mal that would provide a nice meal for him and 
his family for several days. 

In Asia, tigers roamed in the jungles not far 
from villages where the early morning aroma of 
human civilization tantalized the nostrils of the 
big cats. 

In Paris, France, tourists were sleeping deep- 
ly from the long days of strenuous exercise walk- 
ing the Champs Elysees. 

In Mexico, workers were finishing up their 
weary day of picking vegetables and fruit, and 
they felt the need to clean up. 

A missionary in Brazil closed his plans for a 
study, content that he would soon be teaching a 
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prospect, but he still had to set the appointment. 
He did not need to worry. 

High in the sky flying over Australia a pilot 
advised his passengers to take their seats and 
buckle up for a turbulent patch of weather ahead. 
His concern was useless. 

Then ... it happened. 

“... There was a great earthquake; and 
the sun became black as sackcloth made of 
hair, and the whole moon became like 
blood; and the stars of the sky fell to the 
earth, as a fig tree casts its unripe figs when 
shaken by a great wind. And the sky was 
split apart like a scroll when it is rolled up; 
and every mountain and island were moved 
out of their places. 


“And the kings of the earth and the 
great men and the commanders and the 
rich and the strong and every slave and free 
man, hid themselves in the caves and 
among the rocks of the mountains; and 
they said to the mountains and to the rocks, 
‘Fall on us and hide us from the presence of 
Him who sits on the throne, and from the 
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wrath of the Lamb; for the great day of 
Their wrath has come; and who is able to 


stand?’” (Revelation 6:12-17). 


Carl gave no thought to the gas pump nozzle 
in the tank of his car, for the earth shook and the 
SUN WENT OUT, and the darkness enclosed 
him and everything he had been observing. He 
tried to run for the store where others were falling 
and crawling, rising and stumbling. He was not 
going to make it ... glass blew out of the windows 


under pressure. 


“...The day of the Lord will come just 
like a thief in the night. While they are say- 
ing, ‘Peace and safety!’ then destruction 
will come upon them suddenly like birth 
pangs upon a woman with child; and they 
shall not escape” (1 Thessalonians 5:2,3). 


... As the lightning comes from the east, 
and flashes even to the west, so shall the 
coming of the Son of Man be” (Matthew 


24:27). 


“For the Lord Himself will descend 
from heaven with a shout, with the voice of 
the archangel, and with the trumpet of 
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God; and the dead in Christ shall rise first” 
(1 Thessalonians 4:16). 


Carl was astounded to hear a shattering voice. 


The shout pierced the atmosphere faster 
than the speed of light. It penetrated to the cen- 
ter of the earth ... to the very depths of the ocean 
... to the center of man’s being. 


Carl not only heard that shout, he felt it driving 
deep into his heart and to his unprepared soul. 


He shook convulsively as he returned to his 
car without any thought of withdrawing the gas 
nozzle or twisting on his gas tank cap. He drove 
away fast, popping the gas hose from the pump, 
leaving a stream of gas from the broken line. The 
gas exploded, engulfing the pumps and store, 
along with all the cars parked at the station. 

Carl wanted to get home! He pushed the 
accelerator to the floor. The car bounced wildly 
on the highway as the earth shook and broke up 
all around. The highway cracked open in many 
places, making wide chasms in the concrete. 
Carl drove over them at such a speed that he 
managed to jump across the cracks! 


Like all others of this age he had never heard 
a voice from heaven until this very hour, but there 
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was no doubt as to what was happening. Carl 
knew he wanted to see his family, and he knew 
what waited ahead for him if he were to face 
judgment and look up at the One on the throne 
and the Lamb beside Him. He heard himself cry- 
ing, “NO, NO, NO...this can’t be happening to 
me. | want to obey my Lord; I need more time; | 
want to be immersed into His body! | am going 
to do that Sunday.” 

Carl was not going to see another Sunday. 
He was crying out, knowing what his eternal des- 
tiny was going to be. 

“Behold, He is coming with the clouds, 
and every eye will see Him, even those who 
pierced Him; and all the tribes of the earth 
will mourn over Him. Even so, Amen” 
(Revelation 1:7). 


“...The Lord Jesus shall be revealed 
from heaven with His mighty angels in 
flaming fire, dealing out retribution to 
those who do not know God and to those 
who do not obey the gospel of our Lord 
Jesus” (2 Thessalonians 1:7,8). 


The sky was pitch black, but flashes of light- 
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ning revealed many vivid colors spanning the 
atmosphere. Other car lights indicated panic- 
driven cars on and off the highway. Some were 
speeding; some were wrecking; some were blaz- 
ing with fire in ditches along the road. 

The tremors of the countryside were causing 
trees to shake and fall to the ground. Houses 
and outbuildings on farms were falling and flying 
apart. Smoke and water vapor spewed from the 
stresses and cracks in the earth’s surface. 


A brilliant white cloud appeared in the sky on 
Carl's right side moving from the east. He nearly 
crashed his car as he saw forming in the brightest 
portion of the cloud, perfectly in the middle, a figure. 


“No!” Carl shrieked. “It can’t be ... it can’t be 
... Jesus!” But ... it was! He could see the awe- 
some figure of the Lord scanning the area with 
His piercing, all-knowing eyes. 

Carl sped on, trying to ignore the majestic 
form of the Son of God. “How can | escape? 
Where can | hide? What can | do?” He kept 
repeating the same words over and over. 


When he flew through a familiar little town on 
his way, Carl noticed a cemetery with which he 
was quite familiar. He had relatives buried there. 


His eyes were drawn to the tombstones and 
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his stare became fixed on one grave in particular, 
fearing what he would see. He half expected 
movement...and he was right to fear! The 
graves were opening, and the dead were rising, 
first from one plot, then another, and suddenly 
many of the bodies were coming forth! 


The bodies were different, most unlike his. 
He realized they were going to forever be incor- 
ruptible. Those rising from the graveyard at this 
time looked very happy and peaceful. 


A feeling of expanding horror overcame him. 
He knew his body would not be like these. He 
had never confessed Jesus as the Son of God. 
He had never been baptized. He had never ... 
been ... saved! 

He cried out, “Is it too late?” But, he knew the 
answer. It was forever too late! He would face 
judgment, unprepared to meet God. He would 
be condemned to that lake of fire, where he 
would go on and on, living in torment, away from 
God, in darkness and with pain and misery ... for- 
ever! 


He remembered biblical passages, 


“...an hour is coming, in which all who 
are in the tombs shall hear His voice, and 
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shall come forth; those who did the good 
deeds, to a resurrection of life, those who 
committed the evil deeds to a resurrection 
of judgment” (John 5:28,29). 


“Behold, I tell you a mystery; we shall 
not all sleep, but we shall all be changed, in 
a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the 
last trumpet; for the trumpet will sound, 
and the dead will be raised imperishable, 
and we shall be changed” (1 Corinthians 
15:51,52). 


Carl was now pushing the accelerator to the 
maximum as he raced homeward to try to see his 
family for what he knew would be the last time. 
Never again could he talk with them, hold them, 
laugh with them. 

He was in such a stupor of fear he could 
hardly steer his car. The road bounced merci- 
lessly, as he tried to guide the vehicle and main- 
tain control. 

He knew that, behind him, were people rising 
to meet Jesus in the air. All over the world, those 
saved souls from the graves were being resur- 
rected in their incorruptible bodies. And, soon, 
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the righteous who were living would be caught up 
in the air with Jesus, as well. 


From within him came a scream of despair. 
He now knew he was hopelessly lost! He had 
waited too long. He should have listened to his 
Christian friends, to his preacher, to his wife! 

As he entered his hometown he saw the 
wreckage of a funeral procession, interrupted by 
the events of ‘the end of all things’. The entou- 
rage had been on its way to the cemetery. The 
casket had been thrown out onto the road; the lid 
had snapped open; it was empty! 

Carl turned onto the road leading to his street. 
He heard moans and wails and loud cries all along 
the way, the way he had traveled every work day 
for years ... when it was a normal drive. 


A small group at a corner, resolutely sang 
songs of triumphant rejoicing: 
“He is alive. The great I Am.” 


The hymns pierced him and tore at his heart. 
He would not hear these kinds of words ever, 
ever again. 

He turned another corner onto the street 
where he and his wife had lived for years, even 
where they had their son, who played up and 
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down this street ... when things were normal. He 
turned to look back. Though the sky was black, 
sunless, the frequent streaks of lightning reveal- 
ed a wave of those still rising heavenward. Oh, 
how he longed to be with them, as he knew why 
they were rising first. But, he also knew that his 
eternal fate was in a pit of fire and brimstone, and 
he gripped the wheel tightly, until his hands 
cramped, and hurt, and began to bleed ... but, it 
didn’t matter. His soul was lost! 


He reached his driveway and sprang from 
the car, as it plunged into the corner of his crum- 
bling house. He had freshly painted it himself, 
but it didn’t matter now. He ran onto the front 
porch and burst open the door. 

He ran to the kitchen. His supper was on the 
stove, still warm, though the electricity was out. 
The gas was off as well, but the heavy smell of sul- 
fur from the natural gas permeated the room. It 
was leaking into the house, but that didn’t matter. 
Nothing mattered, except to find his wife. He ran 
from the kitchen and through the rest of the house 
to find her and his son, but ... he feared ... they 
were gone. They were Christians, and they would 
have already begun their ascent to heaven, he 
knew. The empty house confirmed his suspicion. 
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Carl knew they were prepared; he knew he 
was not. Now, already the separation had occur- 
red, the eternal separation. They would be in a 
mansion on the streets of gold beside the crystal 
sea and the river flowing by the tree of life, happy, 
safe. He would be in a black abyss, burning, with 
no way to quench his thirst or ease his pain. 
Never, NEVER would that change! 


The sun that he and his family had enjoyed, 
even loved, had gone out on this day. This was 
the day the sun literally ceased to shine, it went 
out, just quit shining. 

Carl sat in the floor of his bedroom, his and 
his wife’s room, where they shared dreams for 
their son, hopes for the future. And, he tried to 
weep, but nothing happened. No sound came. 
He was empty, dry, without feeling. 

That is, without all emotional feeling. Now, 
he had only spiritual terror, eternal horror! 


Carl fell back, stared out the window and look- 
ed into the dark and sunless daytime sky. He saw 
stars, and even planets, visible in the daytime that 
he had never even seen at night. They moved 
erratically, winding down, dying. The earth was 
being consumed with fire, and the heavens were 
melting with the intense heat. 
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Carl knew he would be called after all the 
saved ones had been taken up. Then... then... 
he would have to stand before the Lord, while the 
book of his life was being opened. 

God had created the sphere on which 
mankind clung and where the entire history of 
humanity had been recorded. Now, its useful- 
ness for God’s purpose was over. This day it was 
set to be burned up! God has given the word! 


“But the day of the Lord will come like 
a thief, in which the heavens will pass away 
with a roar and the elements will be de- 
stroyed with intense heat, and the earth and 
its works will be burned up” (2 Peter 3:10). 


Then ... it was dark, no stars or planets, 
nothing. And it was deathly silent. Carl felt his 
body being changed, then transported. He was 
aware that he was to be judged, and where he 
would be cast. 


“For we must all stand before the judg- 
ment seat of Christ, that each one may be 
recompensed for his deeds in the body, 
according to what he has done, whether 
good or bad” (2 Corinthians 5:10). 
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Carl knew all things that would happen to him 
at this time, even as he sat on earth stubborn, 
unsure, trying to repent, in his sinful, physical 
body. However, that ‘physical’ body was no 
longer completely physical; it was now in some 
kind of indestructible form. And it would not now 
be capable of completing the act of eternal death; 
rather, it would endure an ongoing death, an age- 
lasting and endless death. 


It mattered not that Carl honestly believed 
Jesus was God’s Son, because he had never con- 
fessed his faith, and he had never obeyed the 
word of God. He will now — like so many millions, 
billions — pay for that negligence with his soul! 

His last thoughts of his wife and son were 
that they somehow would be happy without him, 
as they would be praising God with all the 
redeemed, with the angels, with Jesus, and with 
God on a throne, surrounded by an emerald rain- 
bow, which he would never, NEVER see! 


He heard his name called, and he now faced, 
in this terrifying time of his judgment, the justice 
of God, as he stood before Christ. He knew the 
sentence before Jesus spoke it, and as eternity 
began he could recall a passage from Jesus’ 
words... 
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“But when the Son of Man comes in His 
glory, and all the angels with Him, then He 
will sit on His glorious throne. And all the 
nations will be gathered before Him; and 
He will separate them from one another, as 
the shepherd separates the sheep from the 
goats; and He will put the sheep on His 
right, and the goats on His left. 


“Then the King will say to those on His 
right, ‘Come, you who are blessed of My 
Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for 
you from the foundation of the world. 
Then, He will also say to those on His left, 
‘Depart from Me, accursed ones, into the 
eternal fire which has been prepared for 
the devil and his angels.’ ... And these will 
go away into eternal punishment, but the 
righteous into eternal life” (Matthew 25: 
31-34,41,46). 

Carl was going away to an eternal horror, a 
dark world that would never end ... a ceaseless 
age of a Godless realm in the presence of the red 
dragon, the devil, Satan. 

Carl’s anguish began ... alone. He knew that 
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the only residents with whom he would share hell 
would be those he himself had noted were hyp- 
ocrites in the church, the ones who chose NOT to 
obey all of the word of God, and also the adulter- 
ers, the liars, murderers, and all others of like 
character. 


The unending journey of Carl’s began on this 
day, THE DAY THE SUN WENT OUT (FOREV- 
ER). 
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Dear Reader, 

This booklet was written with the best effort I 
could give it to adhere to the truth of scripture. I tried 
not to express things that the Lord did not put in His 
word. I could have made errors, for which I am sorry, 
and would ask the forgiveness of God, if I have mis- 
led anyone in what He wants us to understand. 

The fact is, however, that the Lord IS coming 
again at a time no one can know. We everyone should 
strive to be prepared to meet Him. 

The thoughts expressed here may cause you to 
better prepare yourself for that day when the sun 
indeed does go out, never to shine again. 

That will be the time the Lord will appear to pass 
judgment on the ones who are going to be given eter- 
nal life and the ones who are going to be condemned 
to live in an eternal state of punishment. 

If you are unsure about your life and what you 
should do to obey God, I invite you to write to my 
email address and request a booklet. It will be sent to 
you by email, and it will guide you to accept the 
Lord’s call, and become a Christian. He will forgive 
your sins, add you to His kingdom, and give you the 
gift of the indwelling Holy Spirit, if you will but obey 
His word. 

The name of the booklet is “A One-Study Journey 
Through the Bible to Salvation.” The booklet will 
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lead you through the Bible with the inspired words to 
instruct you without any man telling you what you 
must do ... it will be the words of GOD TELLING 
YOU WHAT YOU MUST DO. 


Email me, Don Petty, Dallas, Texas: 
< DOSYL56@aol.com > 


Note from the writer. 


This small booklet was inspired by a 
tract written by David Roper in the 1960s 
titled, “The Day Christ Came (Again)”. 
That leaflet was written, as is this one, to 
encourage people to carefully consider 
their lives in light of an eternity inevitably 
coming, when all men will be judged by the 
Lord. DP 


27 


Book 54-080.qxp 5/25/10 = PM Page 28 


These are the inspired words of 
the New Testament regarding the way 
God plans for man to be saved... 


Matthew 16:15-17a, “He saith unto them, But 
who say ye that I am? 

“And Simon Peter answered and said, Thou art the 
Christ, the Son of the living God. And Jesus answered 
and said unto him, Blessed art thou, Simon Bar-jonah...” 

Hebrews 11:6, “And without faith it is impossi- 
ble to be well-pleasing unto him; for he that cometh 
to God must believe that he is, and that he is a 
rewarder of them that seek after him.” 


Romans 10:10, “for with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness; and with the mouth confession 
is made unto salvation.” 

Acts 2:37,38, “Now when they heard this, they 
were pricked in their heart, and said unto Peter and the 
rest of the apostles, Brethren, what shall we do? And 
Peter said unto them, Repent ye, and be baptized 
every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ unto 
the remission of your sins; and ye shall receive the 
gift of the Holy Spirit.” 

Mark 16:15,16, “And he said unto them, Go ye into 
all the world, and preach the gospel to the whole cre- 
ation. He that believeth and is baptized shall be 
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saved; but he that disbelieveth shall be condemned.” 


I Peter 3:20,21, “that aforetime were disobedient, 
when the longsuffering of God waited in the days of 
Noah, while the ark was a preparing, wherein few, that 
is, eight souls, were saved through water: which 
also after a true likeness doth now save you, even 
baptism, not the putting away of the filth of the flesh, 
but the interrogation of a good conscience toward 
God, through the resurrection of Jesus Christ;” 

Romans 6:3, “Or are ye ignorant that all we who 
were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into 
his death?” 

Galatians 3:27, “For as many of you as were 
baptized into Christ did put on Christ.” 

Ephesians 1:3, “Blessed be the God and Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, who hath blessed us with 
every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places in 
Christ:” (Emphasis is IN CHRIST.) 

Acts 2:47: “... the Lord added to the church daily 
those who were being saved.” 

Romans 16:16: “The churches of Christ greet you.” 


These are only the inspired words from God. 
Would you take them into your heart and consid- 
er your life, and obey Him? 

— Don Petty ( DOSYL56@aol.com ) 
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